CHAPTER 277 


April 25, 2014 


“Oh hey Chie, hey do you got a mo-“ 
“Not now, | slept in for my test!” 


Chie hustled about the living room, gathering her stuff quickly together as a rather 
timid Justin tried to grab her attention for just a moment. Last night didn’t go 
exactly as he planned, but maybe if she was free today he could try again... Then 
immediately try to back out until Maya slapped him upside the back of the head. As 
it stood though, she was much too busy trying not miss her test; as was Erin, 
though she seemed to be having trouble keeping up with Chie. And that should tell 
something. 


“Slow down a little! | can’t keep up with you like this. Can you just let me grab my 
note- no I'll take that as a know. Wait up!” She shouted frantically as she stumbled 
about in Chie’s trail, trying to gather everything she needed, though ultimately 
finding that difficult wnen Chie seemed to be skipping around the room faster than 
she could so much as find a pencil. Ultimately she had to leave behind most of the 
things she needed. Like breakfast for once. Would it be so much to ask for them to 
wait for Erin to make some toast? Yes, apparently was. Before Justin could stop her, 
even for a brief moment to ask if she was free this afternoon, she was out the door, 
leaving a bewildered and disappointed Justin behind, arm still reaching towards the 
door from where he had tried to get her attention. He sighed with disappointment 
before taking a seat on the couch and resting her face in his hands. This had all 
been a failure; every time he even tried to get alone with her she just kind of ran 
off. How was he supposed to expect her to say yes if she wouldn’t even let him ask 
the question in the first place? He sat there for a long while, disappointment running 
through his veins like the strongest of alcohol. Maybe an hour or so passed of him 
simply being lost in his woes and thoughts when the door opened to the dorm. He 
jumped with slight excitement, his hopes raised at the potential of Chie having 
returned from her test, but instead all he saw was Maya and Yosuke, laughing, 
having a good time. Basically everything Justin wasn’t right now. He sighed before 
resting his head back in the palms of his hands. 


“Hey Justin... Wh-Why the long face?” Yosuke questioned with slight concern. It 
wasn’t like Justin to get down in the dumps, or at least, not to publically do so. Just 
sitting there on the couch wallowing in his misery wasn’t his style. Trying to ignore 
his issues was more up Justin’s alley. So then what would possess him to let his 
woes get the better of him? Maya had been smiling, her hand tied between 
Yosuke’s fingers as they enjoyed their small little walk, but once she saw the look 
on Justin’s face, her heart just melted away and her grin subsided to a sad grimace. 


Oh she knew what this was all about. After all, what else had been on Justin’s minds 
all this time. 


“Still can’t ask her?” 


“Nope.” Maya took a deep breath as she let go of Yosuke’s hand and made her way 
towards the seat next to Justin. Yosuke in turn took the only free seat left on the 
couch on the OPPOSITE side of Justin. He would have liked to sit next to his 
girlfriend, what with them having a moment before Justin had to ruin it by being 
bleak, but that wasn’t really an option. That said, he was curious what all this was 
about. Maya seemed to know what was going on, but him? No, he hadn’t the 
slightest clue; all he knew was it had to do with Justin asking someone something. 
He was just going to go out on a limb and say Chie. Not like it couldn’t be Yukiko, or 
dare he even say Erin, but the chances were significantly lower. 


“Asked who what?” 


“Chie. Justin... well, he uh...” She paused for a moment, trying to gather her 
thoughts. She wasn’t sure she was in any position to be talking about this with 
Yosuke when this was kind of private information, but Justin sure as hell wasn’t 
making any effort stop her, so it couldn’t have been a bad thing right? Her cheeks 
turned red and a small grin snuck across her face. She was happy for him, sure, 
though her face was probably more red because how adorable she thought the 
gesture was. “/ustin’s gonna propose.” Within a second Yosuke started gagging on 
the spit in his mouth, clearly caught off guard. There were a lot of things he hadn’t 
expected to hear today, but if he were list them all off that would sure be at the top 
of the list of unexpected utterances. Engagement? Now of all times? | mean good 
for him, Yosuke supposed, but... He just wasn’t sure how to react to this. 


“Propose!? Dude...” He shook his head a bit, rubbing at his temples as he tried to 
make sense of this all. It wasn’t all too hard to comprehend, truly; it just seemed 
like one of those things you never really expected to happen. And it’s funny, 
because you knew it was gonna have to happen sooner or later, but Yosuke hadn’t 
quite assumed it would be sooner. “I mean- that’s great news, but don’t you think 
you’re rushing into things a bit!?” Yosuke frantically continued. Timing seemed to 
be the biggest issue of course, but to him, he wasn’t quite sure three years was 
adequate time to make a decision like that. Though that should have been obvious 
enough by the state of his and Maya’s relationship. Justin took a deep breath, as if 
to contemplate the possibility of Yosuke being right... But as for Maya, she almost 
seemed personally offended by the remark. 


“Why not? Three years is a long time.” She pointed out. It seemed like an adequate 
amount of time to decide if they were compatible or not. Not factoring in other 
matters like finances and what not, if it was truly just a matter of love, then she 
didn’t believe much was gonna change if they waited it out. So why wait? 


“Sure | guess, but when are they gonna find the time to have a ceremony with 
school?” Yosuke crossed his arms. Seemed he actually rather opposed Justin’s little 
plan to bend his knee and ask for her hand; not necessarily because he thought it 
was a bad idea for Justin perhaps, but perhaps he just needed to cover some extra 
grounds. He wasn’t the brightest bulb on the tree, but he knew when something 
funny was going on, and that look Maya was giving him just reeked of suspicious. 
And quite frankly, he’d really rather not know what she had going around in that 
brain pan of hers. 


“You know, weddings don’t just happen overnight. You have to plan everything. 
Even if he proposed now it’d probably take a year before they actually got married.” 
Maya pointed out, slightly baffled by Yosuke’s ignorance. He seemed a little caught 
off guard. | guess in his mind that stuff really DID happen overnight. Perhaps he 
didn’t take into account they had to book the ceremony, work out decorations, pick 
out a dress and tuxedo, send out invitations to everyone, assign best men and 
brides maids and ring bearers and flower girls, and then there was the reception 
afterwards, and let’s not forget the honeymoon. Basically, if anyone out there could 
do this all in one night, props to them, because Maya sure as hell couldn’t. Not that 
she had tried of course, but she didn’t exactly need to to know she could never do 
something like that. Kind of like flying; you don’t need to jump off a cliff to know you 
won't sprout wings and soar away. She stuck her nose up on the air in an almost 
smug, matter of fact fashion. “’sides, if it were me | wouldn’t care when or where | 
was proposed to.” 


“Il guess...” Yosuke sighed, passing Maya a slightly suspicious look. Why was she 
trying to make this about her? He couldn’t put his finger on it, but he knew she was 
up to something devious. It’s hit him eventually, but for now, he was completely 
oblivious to the subtle hints in her tone of voice that told him exactly what she had 
in her mind. Granted when it did hit him he just laughed hysterically at the prospect 
and made himself look like a madman, but that’s beside the point. “I still think this 
is a really stupid idea.” 


“Well | think it’s a wonderful idea. | would want to get married after three years 
too.” Now even Justin was giving her these funny looks, pausing for a moment 
before looking down at his fingers and counting off the years that had passed since 
Yosuke and her had started dating. Two and a half years or so. Not quite three 
unless you rounded up, but somehow, Justin got a feeling she was. Much easier to 
say three years than two and a half after all. As for Yosuke he was slowly starting to 
put the pieces of the puzzle together, even if he didn’t have the whole image in his 
head. 


“What’s all this ‘if it were me’ stuff?” Yosuke questioned with suspicion. Maya 
paused for a moment, cheeks turning red for just a brief second before she tried to 
hide her embarrassment back beneath her disguise. She was playing her cards too 
aggressively it would seem. She was trying to subconsciously plant an idea in 


Yosuke’s mind, not barrage him with the thought. She cleared her throat before 
readjusting herself, trying to come off as natural as possible. 


“I-I’m just saying from a woman’s perspective...” She claimed. After all, she was the 
only girl here right now, so she was the closest thing to an expert on the matter as 
you could get. Justin was more than willing to accept that excuse, but Yosuke had 
already caught on to the fact that Maya was scheming something here. He knew her 
well enough to know when she was trying to get something. And more often than 
not he was the one to get it that something for her. Truth be told, she was actually 
quite the gold digger, or at least, so Yosuke perceived her to be with how often he 
bought her fancy coats or something. But that’s alright, because he was happy 
enough to see the smile on her face whenever he gave her a gift... And then 
subsequently less happy when he looked at his wallet. But yeah, he knew she was 
trying to get at something here. 


“| didn’t know you were a representative of the entire female populace.” 


“Oh shut up.” 


